THREE INTERESTING TYPES

" For peaceful homes and healthful days
For all the blessings earth displays
We owe thee thankfulness and praise
Giver of all."

I had not reckoned on the fact that my interpreter
was a member of the O.G.P.U. . . . he was awake
listening. " Please Mr. Westgarth will you teach
me that tune and the words ; there is something
about it I like/' And so I obliged him and many
times during the months following this O.G.P.U.
man sang those words to me ; many times they came
in very aptly. From that angle of his nature Belin-
kiss was very often helpful.

But there was another side to his nature, for
every place we visited this " worker Rasputin " had
two or three strings to his bow . . , how he loved
the ladies . . . how they vamped him . . . and
how he liked to steal from our temporary apartment,
secretly, in the small hours of the morning. Very
strange, for he was not good looking in any way,
but perhaps it was his strange eyes.

During one of our trips I was suddenly awakened
by the sound of someone talking in the room.
Looking up I saw Comrade Belinkiss standing
stripped in front of the window, arms outstretched,
talking to the rising sun.

I had begun to think he was crazy sometimes, now
I knew it for a fact. He left me a few months later
to go back to his single room in Moscow, there to
sit and smoke, a favourite pastime of his.
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